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answer saying he would be down as soon as he could finish
his mail-letters. As good luck would have it, the answer
was written in red pencil! Remembering the story of old
Dampier, and trusting to good chance that it had not per-
meated to Bombay, I careful!}* scrutinised the paper, and
throwing it on the table, remarked, " Confound the fellow,
he's been scratching his head with the pencil!" This sally
was received with immense applause,, and before band-time
that evening my fame as a wit was all over Bombay, And I
learo that my memory is enshrined in that Presidency, not so
moch on account of what I succeeded in getting done for the
trade whilst Commissioner of Commerce, but for that pirated
story connected with that happy red pencil and the red-
headed writer.

In those days in Bombay I had the good fortune to make
several valuable friendships, I have survived many of those
good friends, the}' having mostly been my seniors. But one?
I am thankful to say, is still spared to us, and although he
must be my senior, I am rejoiced to hear he is going pretty
strong still, certainly so far as intellect and interest in all
that is worth knowing is concerned. This is George Bird-
wood/ who was then a young medical man* and now happily
remains to us5 not young perhaps, but covered with honours.
He was a great friend of Sir Bartie Frere's, and I got first
to know him at Government House. We became friends at
once, and have remained firm friends ever since. Birdwood
knew everything, and was ready to help one in everything*
and certainly helped me in dozens of cases. In those days,
besides being ultra-scientific,, he coulds alas! be occasionally
frivolous. And he did a great deal to help the Indian 'Punch*
through its difficulties when Terrys poor Charley Watts-
Russell, and I were interested in that defunct periodical*
And though he has been long separated from me by great
distances, we have ever kept op a friendship which is one of
my pleasantest recollections of those very pleasant days.

Another good friend, but long since dead, for he was, an

1 Sir George Birdwood, K.C.L&, GS.L, M.D., &c.